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The eagle may appeal to

when it is a question of the rest of his body?

HATE ‘'em!™ good old
Deacon Phipps was In the
habit of saying, whenever
he saw an automobils.
From the first moment the

‘s new invention appeared,
scaring his steady old horses almost
to death, and breaking up one of his
best farm wagons, Deacon Phipps had
no patience with any kind of a motor
vehicle.

As time went on, and many of his
neighbors bought automobiles, his
horses became wonted to them and
turned never a hair when they whizzed
by: but the good deacon did not re
Jent. Whenever one passed him on
the road, throwing, perhaps, a shower
of dust or mud upon hig modest car-
riage, and leaving behind it a trail
of ill-odor, he would mutter (under his
breath) words which no good deacon
should ever, ever use.

The deacon and his wife grew old,
and their six chiidren all married, ex-
cepting Rhoda, the youngest, who
stayed at home to take care of them.
The four sons were prosperous, and
the older daughter hud married a very
rich man and lived onme hundred or
more miles away. Two sons had be-
come farmers and lived quite near
One was & merchant in a large town
perhaps ity miles distant. The fourth
one was & minister, settied in the
eame town with the merchant brother.
To the infinite disgust of Deacon
Phipps, all of these sons. excepting
the minister, owned automobiles, and
Thowas, the merchant, actually sport-
ed thres or four. When his father
found this out. he came almost to the
point of breaking off relations with
Thomas.

In the old days, the family had
used to gather on the day before
Thanksgiving, and  the large, airy
chambers of the ample Phipps home
stead could accommodate them all.
Now the children and the grandchil-
dren had Increased In number untit
such gatherings were no longer pos-
sible. The uncles andauiits bad died

or had become infirm. There haa |

been some pretty lonely Thanksgiv:
inga at the hospitable Phipps farm. .

It was during the weck before the
great day that Deacon Phipps was sit-
ting before the open fire in his big,
comfortable sittingroom, and ponder-
ing over this melancholy fact.

“"Tain't right,” he grumbled to his
gentle wife, who sat knitting beside.
him. *“‘Tain't right to have familles
mu&;o,d 80 at Thanksgiving. 1 wish
we coulds get our folks all together,
Busan, just once more,
1 are vergin’ onto eighty, an' we haia't
had our folks all togethe. for goin’ on
ten year now. Here's this great house,
dinin’ room fit to seat thirty, an’ this
room to spill over into for as many
more, and countin' Sister Judy an’
Brother Ben, all the sister an* brother
we've got left, bless 'em!—except Bet-
ty, an’ she’s tied to the house by her
broken hip, an' always will be, 1t’s
likely—all put together they only
count up forty-one, but we can't get
*am togother.

“Well," he mused on, “we'll try to

got & dozen or 80 of 'em an’ eall it a
family party, but you an' | an' Rhody,
an’ the help are strong an’ hearty, an’
oould take care of 'em all, if they
would only come. But I don't see any
way."
“No, there isn't any way,” sighed
his good wife, “but you hadn’t oughter
complain, Silas. Ye've got a sight o
blessin's, an’ we'd oughter think o
those we've got an' not hanker after
those we can't have.” Which was good
doctrine, though it could not guite
plop the deason’s grumbling.,

Here you an' |

our hearts, but who would

»

y Soars Above the
Eagle Today

For Thanksgiving is the day and the turkey is the viand that are peculiarly American.
swap the Thanksgiving turkey

Miss Rhoda Phipps was quite equal
to the task of taking care of the old
people. A strong woman helped her
in the kitchen, and there were neigh-
bors near by who were ready to do
extra work. Job, the good middle-
aged man who had taken care of the
horses for many & year, was no mean
hand at household as well as stable
service, and at this speclal Thanks-
glving season Miss Rhoda kept them
all busy until the pantries were piled
thick, with dainties. Mrs. Phippa
thought that there was too much food
prepared.

*Why, Rhoda, what do we want
with twenty apple ples and six tur
keys and ten chicken pies and a gal-
lon of cranberry sauce?” she cried.
“We never in the world can eat them
up before they spoil! As near as |
can make oul. there are only about
ten coming, anyway."”

But Miss Rhoda said she “would
risk it," and laughed her mother back
to her post beside the fire.

By ten o'clock Thanksgiving morn-
ing the whole [farmhouse was in
gpeckless ordér. Aunt Judy and Uncle
Ben had promised to come early, and
.| s0 had son John and his family, Dea-
con Phipps was restlessly peering up
the road, long before the proper time,
and Mrs. Phipps was almost as impa-
tient as he.

Presently over the brow of the hill
came a great touring car

The deacon

Deacon Phipps Was Restlessly Peor
ing Up the Road.

scowled, but as he hemrd, first the
sweet Gabriel horn, and then the
rough roar of the Klaxon, his face re-
laxed a little. “Who were in the car?
It was not the family of son John.
Suraely it was Thomas and his min-
ister brother, with several members of
thelr familles, and Mrs, Phipps fair-
ly cried with joy ss she saw them.
‘There ie another load just behind
us,” they shouted, as they drew up be-
fore the door,
“Another load!" Therse wers -half
a dozen loads before the final toll was
taken and when two strong. big
Fhipps rons lifted out from one of the
cushioned limousines poor, lame old
Aunt Betty, who could put have
dreamed of coming In anything except’
such a softly padded vehicle, the tears
were dropping all over Mother Phipps’
best white lace jabot.
Such a Thanksgiving! Every sin-
gle one of the Phipps children and
grandchildren was there! - The good
deacon’s voice trombled with joy es
he asked the blessing, and poured out
his thanke before God,
“But you know, father,” said Thomas
Phipps, slyly, “there are several of ua
who couldn't possibly have come if it
hadn't been for those automobiles that

The deacon ahemmed, and bristled
a little, but In the face of the loud
merriment which greeted this perfect
ly true reminder, his few rather growl
Ing remarks could not be heard.

“You know there really isn't much
danger from automobiles nowadays,
father,” proceeded Thomas FPhipps
diplomatically. "The chauffeurs are
better taught than they used to be,
the machines can be stopped mora
easlly—oh, in every way they are lm-
proved.”

“Improved!” shouted the deaton, un-
able to restrain himself longer. “You
can't plck up a paper without readin’
about some shockin® accident through
carelessly driven automobiles. Im-
proved! ‘They can't be improved.
They are inventions of the evil one

himself. You can't tell ma! 1 read
the papers.” 3
“Wait a minute, father!” laughed

Thomas, amid the eager looks of all
the others, who were evidently full of
suppressed excitement. “We—well—
we—we [eel as though we all wanted
to ses more of you and mother than
we have seen lately, but we don't feel
safe to have you traveling around on
the cars any more, and your horses
can't take you as far as most of us
live, 20 we have clibbed together and
have bought you the strongest and
handsomest [imousine car that we
oould find. We have put a2 sum at In-
terest in the bank to pay for the keep
ing of it, and we have had Job taught
how to run it. You knmow be has been
away a good many afternoons. Waell,
he has been learning how to run a
car. You can trust him, and now you
and mother can heat a big soapstone
and climb into your limousine and
come and see us all, and we expect
you to do it. Now what do you say
to that, father?"

What could the old man say?

He turned red, stammered, looked
at his wife, who was smiling signifi-
cantly, and then had the grace to
accept and thank his children for their
munificent gift.

All of Deacon Phipps' nelghbors
leugh a little when they see him rid-
ing by in his splendid automobile. But
they are wise encugh to sober up when
they cateh his eye.

TRACED TO ENGLISH CUSTOM

Another Account of the Origin of
Thanksgiving Day, as It Is Now
Celebrated.

Thanksgiving day, as we know it,
had Its origin in the ecustom of kings
of England In the seventeenth and
elghteenth centuries to proclaim a day
of national thanksgiving for some
great victory or some othar blessing
of heaven.

The first American Thanksgiving
day was July 20, 1775. The second was
Friday, May 17, 1776. The third was
December 11, also in 1776, which thus
had two Thanksgivings. Washington
jssued his first Thanksgiving procla-
mation to his army, from Valley Forge,
fn 1777. In those days the date was
prescribed by a committee of the con.
tinental congress. In 1778 the chap-
lains of congress drew up the procla-
mation.

There were no national Thanksgiv-
ing days from the presidency of Madi-
son to that of Lincoln, but Thanks-
giving day had been an institution in
New Eungland since the middle of tha
saventeenth century and qnite eclipses
Christmas. Governor Jay tried unsucs
cessfully to establieh it in New York,
and Governor Clinton succeeded. In
the western states that were settled
by New Englanders the day became an
annual feast 1
It was through the peraistent efforta
of Mrs. Sarah Josepha Hale, a New
Hampshire widow living in Philadels
phia and editing the Ladies’ Magaxine
and Codey's Lady Book, that the
day hecame national, if not in law at
least in practice. For twenty years'
ghe carried on the agitation; Preais

| demy Lingoln yielded to her and set tha
'precedent of proclaiming the lasy

you hate so."

Thursday in Noverber &0 Thatksgiw
ing day.—Bxchange,

Ways a-n-d-ieans
of

HANKSGIVING in the laigusge
trom which it I8 derived reaily
means thought giving, a:d wbat
reminds me of the lines,

“There is nothing, S0 or bad.

But thinking makes it so.”

If we are not thanklfal it is oir cwn
fault. There are few of us whom lor-
tune has so abused. but on this une Aay
of the year we cannot find son ething
to be thankful about—Iif we bu think
We can at least be thankful or (ne
free blessing of light. the biue sky w0
elear and desp in the Novembe: diyva
the sunshine that brightens the curin
and the life that runs In our vm

There are few of ug too, 50 p.or »2
ecannot give a thought of gratitude for
other blessings we have. There ace
few of us so placed In Hfe that we
cannot help someone else to be thank
ful {f we try. *,

""'v

From the first Thanksgiving day
when Governor Bradford sent out men
to bring in wild turkeys for the feas
in honor of the frst harvest in Ply
mouth, there has been a general opir
fon that this 1§ a harvest festival an!
50 it becomes a home festival, Thot |
is one of the blessings of the day to
mothers and fathers. They can give
thanks in truth when they sea their
children and grandchildren around
them. It ought to be in the minds of |
gons and daughters, a pleasant duty,
to pay especial attentiop to thoir par-
ents on this day. 1f they cannot be
at home they can at least send a let-
ter or a telegram of greeting to the
“home folks."

The thought of Thanksgiving being
a home festiva! sometimes is a stum-
bling block in the minds of men and
womeéen, who have either no home tles
or are prevented br circumstances
from being in thelir own home cirele or
from joining the elrcle of their
friends. So they shrug their mental
ghoulders and say to themselves, Why
should 1 be thankful? No one cares.
Something lke that was the frst
thought of a young woman, cione in
a large city, making her own way In
the world. Her second thought was
better. She reasoned: "“If I am alone
here with no one to glve me a Thanks-
giving dinner, there must be a great
many others in the same position, and
maybe some who cammot buy even a
good dinner.

“If I'm going to show any gratitude
for the blessings of health and
strength and courage, I'll look out for
someone elge.” She did so, by going to
the superintendent of & newsboy home
and asking for three boys who had no
relatives or friends im the city who
should be her guests at a Thanksgiv-
ing dinner. The superintendsnt en-

tered heartily into &0*! On
Thanksgiving day a8 & these
boys her real (aot charity
guests), In every sense. There was
a turkey dinner with all the “fixings,”
and there were tickets to a matinee
in the afternoon. Bt best of all, she
became acquainted with them to such
a degree that these boys looked upon
her as & friend and showed in dif-
ferent ways later hdw much they ap-
preciated the Thanksglving treat.

SCHOOL teacher wsy out on the

Pacific coast felt as if she were
in exile. She had no friends or rela-
tives within two thousand miles. At
first she did not look forward with any
pleasure to the first Thanksgiving
day to be spent among strangers, But
it 18 her disposition to make the most
of life. If she cannot have what she
likes she looks for something to lkae
fn what she has. She decided to give
someone a good Thanksgiving din-
ner, It was out of the question for
her to entertain anyone and the [dea
of just sending a basket to a worthy
family did not seem to be sufficient.
She wanted a& personal touch some-
how. She consulted with a woman,
who, while not a soclal worker, knew
“he city and the needs of many n fam-
1y, Through this woman she found a
Wwidow with two sons who was just
pbout ready to give up the struggle
and break up her home. She had
been sick, was discouraged and lone-
ty and was losing spirit and energy.
The school teacher took in the situa-
tion with keen sympathy, A basket of
groceries, a chicken, vegetables and
fruit made a Thanksgiving dinner pos-
gible., 1t was a dinner that more than
fed the bodies of the mather and chil-
dren. It puc new courage into them.
The school teacher forgot her own
loneliness in being thankful she could
lend a hand to a less fortunate sister.
The mother should or’ responsi-
bilities with new courage which never
flagged until finally a neat and com-
fortable home for herself and her chil-
dren wae the result.

It pays sometimes to replace "For
what 1'am about to receive make me
truly thankful" by another prayer:
“For what | am about to give maks me
truly thankful.”

Thankful for Past Biessings.

In considering things to be thank-
tul for so few of us lay claim on the
past. This is a serlous fault of hu-
man nature, and it 1s the apecial bane
of “growing old"—the fact that we
can't have and do the things we used
to have and do. This i8 18 pure greed-
ineas, Why not know when we have
had enough? Let me have the oy
of recording that 1 do. Let me hasten
to proclaim that I have lived a full
life—and just let me ask again that,
if T should die today (though I'm far
from wishing to do s0) you will “earve
on the marble slab at my herd” the
unconventional epitaph. *“She had a
good time'"—%xchange.

Steady Custom,

“Anything for Thanksglving?" said
a masquerading ragémuflin to the pro-
prietor of a bakeshop.

Vot [ gif you anything for. you
don't buy noddings by ma; | nefer see
you before!"” said the German baker.

“Yes, but | always 1ooks in the win-
fow te ses the Ume going to school.”
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SHOW KINDNESS
WHILE YOU MAY

Expressions of Gratitude Timely
Made Denote Proper Feeling
of Thankfulness in
the Heart.

thankful about anything, will you

show the kindness to everybody

connected with you and to your
own personality by giving an honest,
sincere expression of your gratitude?
The man who dies with all the thank-
you's in him is as deserving of pity
as the one who stifies all the music.
Don‘t be afrald to say “Thank you,”
and say It loud.

lF‘ far down In your heart you are

HAVE in mind a family that allowed

the mother of the large circle to
wear herself out with unceasing work.
She worked so long and hard that she
never had time for considering a rest.
The members of her family regarded
mother's work as a habit. They ac-
cepted her working and never thougat
that she needed relaxation or & changs

from the monotonous grind of keeping
a home. They added to her burdens
by bringing others home with them.
Mother smiled and worked a little
harder. Then one day mother did not
come down to siake the fire and pre-
pare the breakfast. She had closed
her eyes and they were so tired that
she never opened them.

| wish you could have heard the be-
lated gratitude at the funeral. | wish
you could have =een the consterna-
tion and despalr when the echildren
and father looked at each other and

sald: "“What are we going to do with-
out her?" They were fillled with ra-
gret. The ears could not hear the

thanks that they poured out. They
should have shown their gratitude
every day of the year and in time,
l.ook over your own life. Are youn
speaking and acting in time?

QU are living in a great country
and are indeed fortunate in hav-
ing freedom, the right to think and to
act, opportunity, countless chances to
forge to the top If you have it in
you. You have libraries, playgrounds,
gchools. You have your mind, your
dear, sympathetic souls in relatives
or friends and the ideals which are
necessary 1o any human beiug's hap-
piness, Do you fully appreclate the
good fortune that cast your lot over
hera? Are vou taking the troubla to
e€xpress your thanks every once in a
while? You ought to do this. It is
good to get It out of your system.
AVE you health? Be thankful in
the right way. Do not throw to
the winds of indiscretion your pre-
clous heritage. Do not insult your
goo' health by eating, drinking,
breathing the wrong things. Cut out
dissipation and lead a sane, balanced,
clean, normal life. Prize that good
health. Sometimes it leaves in high
dudgeon and never returns, And all
the poulticing and nursing may not
bring hack to vou that which should
be appreciated every hour of the day.
The way to thank your good health
s to be kind to it
MENTIONED icd-als a minute ago.
Have your ideals suffered from dis-
usa? Where are your ldeals? Are
they stowed away in camphbor to be

brought out on Sunday when you goO
to church? Why are they not belng
cared for in the way that |s the only
valuable treatment for these wonder-
ful things? Give your {deals a
chanee! Let them have dally influ-
ence on your thoughts and acts. Bring
them into the light of day and make
them Important contribution factors
of your happiness and success as &
human being. You may uot be get
ting so much money as your next-
door neighbor or your hat may not
have the label of an axclusive maker
in its crown, but as & human being
filling a niche In the great scheme,
vo-» {deals should be thanked every
hour. Thanking them ia really shak-
ing hands with ther,

IF‘ you are a woman who rides in
a street car, do you thank the en-
lightened gentlemen who rise to glve
you & seat? Or do you make them
very scornful of the weaker sex by
taking it as your due? 1 have seen
many men converted to the paper
gagers and the ceated masculine row
by the neglect of women to thank the
men. Say it graciously and as if you
meant it. Good heavens! The cause
for & thank you of this kind ls grow-
ing more remote, Let us cherish it.
STRANGER Is entitled to a thank-
vou when he has rendered you a
serviece. Do not be an insufferable
snob and accept help silently because
you have mot heen Introduced or be-
cause his forefathers might not have
come over In the Mayflower. Say
thank you smilingly and be human!

0 not forget to thank in the right

way the children. It is only In
the respectful use of a courtesy of
this kind that children will admire and
emulate,

Indeed, the thank you of every day
is that which makes things go smooth-
lv. It ig such a little thing that it
should never be forgotten, Try say-
ing thank you once every day. Look
around. You will find something
which should elicit your gratitude.

A ND thank vou for listening.
BARBARA LEE.

Humble Thankfulness.

Do vou give thanks for this or that?—No,
God be thanked,
I am not grateful
In that cold, caleulating way, with bless-
Ings ranked
As one, two, three, four—that would be
hateful!

1 only know that every day brings good
nbove
My poor deserving:
T only feel that on the road of life truas
love
Is leading me wlong and never swerv-
ing.

Whatever turn the path may take to left
or right,
1 think it follown
The tracing of a wiser hand, through
dark or light,
Across the hills and In the shady hol-
lows.

Whatever gift the hours beatow, or great
or small,
T would not measure
As worth a ceriain price in praise, but
take them all
And use them all, with almple, heart-
felt pleasure,

PREPARING FOR THE FEAST

Age ia not all decay; It 18 the ripen
ing, the swelling, of the fresh Iife
within, that withers and bursts ths

OHID COURT BREAKS
ALL SPEED REGORDS

Pickaway County Commen Pleas Tribunal

Disposes of Damage Suit Within
Six Hours After It Is Filed

Columbus. — All speed records for
disposing of litigaton In Oble
were broken in the Pickaway county
common pleas court Tuesday when
within six hours after & suit for dam-
gges had been filed a verdict was ren-
dered and the damages paid In full
Theé sult was to recover damages for
injuries sustained by Charles H. John-
son in a wreck on the B, & O. at Orl-
ent in August. The jury gave a ver
dict of $4,500, which the company pald
at once,

Schools to Have Banks.
Alllance. — Alliance public schools
will introduce & system of savings
banks whereby small deposits may be
made by children.

Negro Attacks Women,

Springfield, — Mrs. Louise Wilkin-
gon of Chagrin Falls and Mrs.
Abbie Devenney of Cincinnatl, resi-
dents of the Masonie home, were as-
saulted by an unknown negro near the
institution as they were strolling
about the grounds. They were struck
over the head by a revolver. A posse
was formed, but no trace of the man
could be found,

No Joy for Murphy.
Columbus. — William Murphy got
no joy out of being released
from the penitentiary on parole Thurs-
day. He immediately started on &
trip to the Illinois state prison at
Jollet and hiz traveling companion
wis an armed guard,

Will Receive Medal.

Columbus. — Arnett Rose of Algier,
Allen county, the winner of the
corn boys' state contest in 1913 and
1914, will ba presented a bronze med-
al, awarded by the Panama exposition
officials, which was received by Gov.
Willis Thursday., The chief executive
will make the presentation.

Killed Crossing Tracka.
Marion —When attempting to cross
the Hocking Valley tracks here in
front of a pasesnger train, W. B.
Shipman, aged 40 and married, was
killed. He was driver of & meat
WREOL.

Shaken Up in Wreck.
Sandusky.—Ninety-iwo persons were
given a severe shaking up when
three coaches of a Baltimore &
Ohlo passenger train left the ralls
at Monroeville, nine miles southeast of
this ecity.

Killed in Rabbit Hunt.
Mansfield —Herry Burnett, aged 38
years, was chasing rabbits near here
Tuesday. He tried to cross the rail.
road tracks in front of a train but
stumbled, the train cutting off his
head. He leaves eight children.

Close Big Akron Realty Deal.

Akron. — A $100,000 real estate
deal was closed here Monday when
the National Blank Hook & Sup-
ply Co. acquired the four-story M.
O'Neil bullding at 33.35 N. Main-st.
The company consolidated with thes
Wade Printing Co. here Oct. 1, the
merger going under the former's
name,

Denies 15 Escape Hoespital,

Lima, — Dr. Charles H. Clark, su-
perintendent of Lima State Hospi-
tal for the Criminal Insane, vig-
orously denied that 15 prisoners had
escaped from the $2,500,000 institution
in the two months since it was opened,
as reported by the state board of ad-
ministration at Columbus.

Auto Bandits Beat Farmer,

New London. —Four men fn an
automobile entered the home of
Peter Tompkins, a well-to-do farmer,
beat him unconscious and robbed him
of a large sum of money. No trace of
the robbers has been found.

Prostrated Over Shooting.

Lorain, — Fred H. Kreig, South
Amherst guarryman, {8 in the hos-
pital here suffering from nervous

prostration as the result of accident-
ally shooting and killing John Rego,
Jr., 12, while rabbit hunting.

Did Not Know He Was Elected,

Tiffin, — Mayor-elect Rush Abbott,
aged 60, died here Monday without
knowing of his victory at the polls last
Tuesday. Abbott was elected by the
largest majority ever given a Repub-
lican mayor here,

Pay Rolls Increase,

Youngstown.—Pay roll figures for
the industrial plants of the city
ghow a healthy gain for October
over September. The total pay roll for
October, as made up by the various
banks, s $2,722,223, a gain over Sep-
tember of $102,837.

Fasts to Cure Himaself.

Youngstown, — Joseph A. Ander-
son, telegraph operator, has lived
the past 54 days without food or nour-
ishment of any kind passing his lips.
He is now in a zaniturium where he Is
fasting under # physician’s care. An-
dergon continued at his duties as tele.
graph operator for 24 days without
touching food and finally became so
weak he was compelled to quit work.
He states he will continue his absti-
nence from food at least four days
longer. He hopes to cure chronio
stomach trouble by his long fast

Auto Kills One, Hurts Two.
Lorain—Anna Koza, aged § years,
was instantly killed and Mary Koza,
seven, and Anna Majur, eight, were
cut and brulsed when an automobile
driven by an unidentified woman ram
them down at West View, near here.
Elect Dead Man Assessor.
Steubenville. — When the county
board of election supervisors made
the official count of ballots cast
at Tuesday's election it wag discovers®
that John J. Hogan, 66, who died re-

husk.—George Macdonald,

st

cently, wak elected as a ward assessoly




